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therewith, so that she could not receive the Sacrament
from the priest's hands, the priest turning himself again
to the High Altar with the Precious Sacrament till her
crying had ceased*
Then he, turning again to her, would administer the
Sacrament to her, as he had to do.
And thus it happened many a time when she would be
houselled. Sometimes she would weep fully softly and
stilly, in receiving the Sacrament without any boisterous-
ness, as Our Lord should visit her with His grace*
On a Good Friday, as the said creature beheld priests
kneeling on their knees and other worshipful men with
torches burning in their hands before the Sepulchre,
devoutly representing the lamentable death and doleful
burying of Our Lord Jesus Christ after the good custom
of Holy Church, the memory of Our Lady's Sorrows,
which she suffered when she beheld His Precious Body
hanging on the Cross, and then buried before her sight,
suddenly occupied the heart of this creature drawing her
mind wholly into the Passion of Our Lord Christ Jesus,
Whom she beheld in her ghostly eyes in the sight of her
soul as verily as though she had seen His Precious Body
beaten, scourged and crucified with her bodily eyes,
which sight and ghostly beholding wrought by grace so
fervently in her soul, wounding her with pity and com-
passion, so that she sobbed, moaned  and cried, and
spreading her arms abroad, said with a loud voice, 'I diel
I die!' so that many men wondered and marvelled what
ailed her.
And the more she tried to keep herself from crying,
the louder she cried, for it was not in her power to take it
or leave it, but as God would send it
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